On the first day of this year we find from his private devotions, that he had then recovered from sickness2 ; and in February that his eye was restored to its use3. The pious gratitude with which he acknowledges mercies upon every occasion is very edifying; as is the humble submission which he breathes, when it is the will of his heavenly Father to try him with afflictions. As such dispositions become the state of man here, and arc the true effects of religious discipline, we cannot but venerate in Johnson one of the most exercised minds that our holy religion hath ever formed. If there be any thoughtless enough to suppose such exercise the weakness of a great understanding, let them look up to Johnson and be convinced that what he so earnestly practised must have a rational foundation.
His works this year were, an abstract or epitome, in octavo,
him, and that he was satisfied.' Parl. Hist. xvii. 1105.
' He more than once attacked them. Thus in An Appeal to the Public, which he wrote for the Gent. Mag. in 1739 (Works, v. 348), he said :—'Nothing is more criminal in the opinion of many of them, than for an author to enjoy more advantage from his own works than they arc disposed to allow him. This is a principle so well established among them, that we can produce some who threatened printers with their highest displeasure, for their having dared to print books for those that wrote them.' In the Life of Savage (ill. viii. 132), written in 1744, he writes of the ' avarice, by which the booksellers are frequently incited to oppress that genius by which they are supported.' In the Life of Dryden (i!i. vii. 299), written in 1779, he VOL. I.                                        :
speaks of an improvement. ' The general conduct of traders was much less liberal in those times than in our own; their views were narrower, and their manners grosser. To the mercantile ruggedness of that race the delicacy of the poet was sometimes exposed.'
" Prayers and Meditations, p. 40 [25]. BOSWELL. Johnson wrote to Miss Boothby on Dec. 30, 1755:—'If I turn my thoughts upon myself, what do I perceive but a poor helpless being, reduced by a blast of wind to weakness and misery ? . . . Mr. Fitzherbert sent to-day to offer me some wine; the people about me say I ought to accept it. I shall therefore be obliged to him if he will send me a bottle.' Piazei Letters,
ii- 393. 3 Prayers and Meditations, p. 27:
BOSWEI-L.
:                                           ofd both with cold and hunger, added to weakness and pain.'
